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H The Second Fu-Mam

SHB

- ££ most promising lad at the yard," said I

E=EEE= I spector Weymouth; and his usually grc

| voice had softened strangely.
Nayland Smith struck his right fist in

. the palm of his left hand and swore under his breat

.j5==x striding up and down the neat little raom. No one spol
for a moment, and in the silence I could hear the whispe
ing of the Thames outside.of the Thames which had i

~ many strange secrets to tell and now was burdened aril

another.
. He lay prone upon the deal table.this latest of tl

. river s dead.dressed in rough sailor garb, and. to all ou

sgj^S ' ward seeming, a seaman of nondescript nationality.sue
as is no stranger in Wapping and Shadwell. His dar

«urly hair clung clammily about the brown forehead; h

^ skin was stained, they told me. He wore a gold ring
' '" 1 -** more mfnsine.

~' one ear, anu mree lingers m mc ten. u.uu

= "It naa almost the same with Mason." The rivi

police inspector was speaking. "Three weeks ago, c

a Wednesday, he went off in his own time on some funn

" business down St. George's way.and Thursday night t!

.
10 o'clock boat got the grapnel on him off Hanover IIol

His first two fingers on the right hand were clean got

v and his left hand was mutilated frightfully."
. He paused, and glanced at Smith.
"That lascar, too," he continued, "that you came dow

to see, sir.you remember his hands?"
Smith nodded.
"He was not a lascar." he said shortly. "He was

______
Silence fell again.

- I turned to the array of objects lying on the table
-v t'hose which, had been found In the dead man's clothini

None of them were noteworthy, except that which ha

been found thrust into the loose neck of his shirt. Th;

last it was which had led the police to send for Naylar
Smith; for it constituted the first clue which had come 1

- light pointing to the authors of these mysterious tragedie
-r- It was a Chinese pigtail. That alone was sufficient!

remarkable; but It was rendered more so by the fact thl

the plaited queue was a false one, being attached to

most ingenious bald wig.
r "You're sure it wasn't part of a Chinese make-up?
questioned Weymouth, his eye on the strange relic. "Poc

: Cadby was clever at disguise."
Smith snatched the wig from my hands, with a certai

===== Irritation, and tried to fit it on the dead detective.

= "Too small by inches!" foe jerked; "and look how it'
- 1 t padded in the crown. This thing was made for a moe

* * abnormal head."
He threw it down and fell to pacing the room again.

§==§= -Where did you find him.exactly?" he asked.
"Llmehouse Reach.under Commercial Dock Pier.ea

===== ectly an hour ago."
===_=: "And you last saw him at 8 o'clock last night?".t

Weymouth.
' "Eight to a quarter past."

f . . "You think he has been dead nearly twenty-fou
~ hours, Petrie?"

."Roughly.twenty-four hours," I replied.
:=====- "Then, we know that Cadby was on the track ofi th

-~FFu-Manchu group; tlhat he followed up some clue whic

.
led him to the neighborhood of old Ratollffe Highway
and that he died the same night You are sure that 1

where he was going?"
====== "Yes," said Weymouth. "He was Jealous of givin

. anything away, poor chap; it meant a big lift for him 1
. he pulled the case off; but he gave me to undersrt&nd the

===== he expected to spend last night in that district He lei

===== the yard about 8, as I've said, to go to his rooms an

t dress for the joh.''
-~T "Did he keep any record of his cases?"

« <->» u« «a« moat narticnlar. Cadby was
V,|TU««V. AAV r>W» .- ,

man with ambitions, sir! You'll want to see his boot
= Wait while 1 get his address. It's somewhere In Brixton.

^ He went to the telephone, and Inspector Ryman cov

ered up the dead man's face.
.- Nayland Smith was palpably excited.
:."He almost succeeded where we have failed, Petrie!
he said. "There is no doubt in my mind that he *a

. hot on the track of Fu-Manchu! Poor Mason had prot
= . nUly blundered on the scent, too, and met with a slmila
n - fate. Without other evidence, the fact that they bot
:r died in the same way as the dacoit would be conclusive

ass lor we know that Fu-Manchu killed the dacoit!"
~ "What is the meaning of the mutilated hands, Smith?

~
... "God knows! Cadby's death was from drowning, yo

. "There are no other marks of violence."
.
* "But he was a very strong swimmer, doctor!" Inter

. rupted Inspector Ryman. "Wny, he pulled oft the quarter
-a mile championship at the Crystal Palace last year
BBS Cadby wasn't a man easy to drown. And as for Masor
... he was an R. N. R. and Mke a fish in the water!"

1 Smith shrugged bis shoulders helplessly.
" - "Let us hope that one day we shall know how the:

. died." he said, simply.
- Weymouth returned from the telephone.

=. "The address Is No. . Cold Harbor Lane," he reported
. "I shall not be able to come along, but you can't miss 1

.
~ .it'«« down beside the Brixton Police Station. There's n

family, fortunately; he was quite alone in the world. Hi
case book isn't in tbe American desk, which you'll fin

. in his sitting room; it's in the cupboard in the corner.:. top shelf. Here are his keys, all intact. I thhik this is tb
" cupboard key."

===== Smith nodded.
. "Come on. Petrie!" he.said. "We haven't a secon

.
. to waste!"

Our cab was waiting, and In a few seconds we wer
.» Wa had irnrifl n

===== speeding along wapping ntgu 014 ecu »T v « a

: " more than a few hundred yards, I think, When Srait
. suddenly slapped his open hand down on his knee.
- "That pigtail!" he cried. "I have left it behind! W

: _
. must have it, Petrie! Stop! Stop!"

1 The cab was pulled up, anil Smith aligned.
SHSES "Don't wait for me!" he directed hurriedly. "Here=r take Weymouth's card. Remember where he said th

book was? It's all we want. Come straight on to Scot

j. laud Ifard and meet me there."
- . "But, Smith," I protested, "a few minutes can mak

- - -- no difference!"
- "Can't it!" he snapped. "Do you suppose Fu-Manch

====rrz 1? going to leave evidence like that lying about? It's

; .
thousand to one he has it already, but there is just

xssss bare chance!"
= - .

Of my drive that night I remember nothing, for i

=SE=5 lost in thought was 1 that the cab was outside tne hous

-. for which I was bound ere I realised that we had quitte
. ^ the purlieus of Wapping. Yet I had had leisure to revie'

the whole troop of. events which had crowded my life sine
. the return of Nayland Smith from Burma. Mentally
/ had looked again upon the dead Sir Crichton Davey, an

with Smith h&d wailed in the dark for the dreadful thin
- . that hud killed him. Now. with those remorseles

*" .! . * 1 on»«rin» t ha houf
memories josmng in my .u.nu, * v.....

oi Fu-Manchu's last victim; and tlie shadow or that giai
~Z=L evil seemed to lie upon It like a palpable cloud.

...- Cadby's old landlady greeted me with a queer mixtui
. of tear and embarrassment In lier manner.

11 "1 am Doctor Petrie," 1 said, "and I regret that
. bring bad news respecting Mr. Cadby."

"Oh! sir!" she cried, "don't tell me that anything ha
happened to him!" And divining something of the mh
s on on which i was come, for such sad duty often fal
to the lot of the medical man; "Oh! the poor brave lad!

~

. And again: "Oh! the poor brave lad!"
Indeed, I respected the dead man's memory moi

than ever from that hour, since the sorrow of the worth
u.i.1 old soul was quite pathetic, and spoke eloquently for tt

...unhappy cause of it.
: "Thero was a terrible walling at the back of the toou«

last night, doctor, and I heard it again tonight a secon
before you knocked. Poor lad! It was the same when h
mother died!"

At the moment I paid little attention to her word
1 for such beliefs ure common, unfortunately; but whe

.. *he was sufficiently composed I went on to explain what
thought necessary. And now the old lady's emb&rras:

===== meat took precedence of her sorrow, and presently th
__truth Cunie out.

1
.

. There's a.young lady.in his rooms, sir!"
1 started. This might mean little or might mea

A...jl. til J oil.
-rrrrr.-r "She came and waited for him last night, doctor

from ten until half past.and this morning again. St
, came the thiid time about an hour ago, and has bee

upstairs since!" _ ,

sssssss "Do you know her, Mrs. Dolan?"
, , Mrs. Dolan grew embarrassed again.

.ti. "Well, doctor." she said, wiping her eyes the while.
do! And God knows he was a good lad and 1 like

.7. mother to him.but she is not the girl 1-should have like
====r a son of mine to take up with!"

At any other time this would have been amusinj
.nbw, it miglit be serious. Mrs. Dolar.'s at count of tl
wailing became suddenly aigtaificant.for perhaps it meat
thai, one of Fu-Manchu's dacoit followers was watchli

. . -he house, to give warning of any stranger's approac)
! - TH was unlikely that 1 should forget the dark eyes of mi

=-~. other of Fu-Manohu's servants. Was thkt beautiful lui
of men, even now in the house, completing her evil wort

3=E£ "I should never have allowed her in his rooms." begs
c.Mrs. Dolan again. Then there was an interruption.
1 1 A soft rustling reached my ears.intimately feinlnin

. The girl was stealing down!
=^E 1 leaped out into the hall; and she turned and fit

blindly before me.back up the stairs! Taking three stei
at a time. 1 followed tier, bounded into the room aboi
almost at her heels, and stood with my back to the doo
n She cowered against the dc*k by the window, a sli;

HgE= figure in a clinging silk gown, whhth a'.one explained Mr

i- £* \ . , ;' 5

________________.....____.

:hu Story The Clue
n- Polaris distrust. The gaslight was turned very low and «.o spend an h

iff her hat shadowed her face, but could not hide its startling fiends!"
beauty; could not rnar the brilliancy of the skin, nor dim Some twent

*~ * aV»t» wirulnm F)plil3h. T* OT* it WJA S fn rtncr rnfl'fi ti J
fcO 1.11X3 WUUUC11U A CJCO VI lUia »UUWVI u .' . i.ut MIQ »

h, she! Inspector We

ca "So I came In time!" I said grimly, and turned the wilderness of ]
r- key in the lock. there was, to

50 "Oh!" »he panted at that, and stood facing me. lean- childish; and
Lh Ing back with her jewel-laden hands clutching the desk been that grin
edge. The mere

"Give me whatever you have removed from here. ' 1 ney's end Fu-3
t- said sternly, "and then prepare to accompany me." my reflections.

She took a step forward, her eyas wide with fear, her represented by
lips parted. sued his dark i

is "i have taken nothing!" she said. Her breast was within this vet

in heaving tumultously. "Oh! let me go! please let me go! '

Fu-Manchu. w

and impulsively she threw herself forward, pressing stood for horrt

»r clasped hands against my shoulder and looking up into meet the territ

m my face with passionate pleading. I ceased to

iy It is with some shame hbat I confess how her charm jq lead to mo;

ie enveloped m< like a magic cloud. I nfamiliar with the what Smith w.

e complex oriental temperament, 1 had laughed a«. Na.vland "We will d

id Smith when he had spoken of this girl s Infatuation. as you say the

Love in the east," 'he had said, "is like the conjuror's can put us as

mango tree; it is born, grows, and flowers at the touch the launch clo

n of a hand." Now in her face 1 read confirmation of his fellows will be

words. Her clothes or her hair exhaled a faint perfume. to hear the wi

Like all Fu-Manohu's servants, she was perfectly chosen "Yes," asse

a for her peculiar duties. Her beauty was wholly intoxicat- if you are susi

ing "I don't kr

But I thrust her away.
tilat event 1n

.

' You have no claim to mercy!" 1 said. ' Do

5. not count upon any. What have you taken
d from here?" /
is She grasped the lapels of my coaL I felt^
id how she trembled. /
o "I will tell you all I can.all I dare! ' she r

s. panted, eagerly, fearfully. "I should know
t'fu

y how to deal with your friend, but with you.I * 'I / .jmBmW
it am lost! If you could only understand you Yju iU
a would not be so cruel!" Her slight accent tj\HL'

added charm to the musical voice. "I am not /fflfff|/f|f
free, as your English women are. What I do

»r I must do, for it is the will or my master.aim

1 am only a slave! Ah! you are not a man if 1iSgE&
n you can give me to the police! You have no

heart if you can forget that I tried to save you
iffiwlfPtljia

;t. I had feared that plea; for, in her own ori- tr 11
ental fashion, she certainly had tried to save TO 111
me from a deadly peril.at the expense of my

friend. But I had feared the plea.for I did fJB
not know how to meet it. How could I give
her up, perhaps to stand her trial for murder?

o And now I fell silent, and she saw why I was

"I may deserve no mercy.I may be even a*

f bad as you think; but what have you to do ^ KBj
with the police? It is not your work to hound .)'wMg
a woman to death! Could you ever look an- IllMlut

e other woman in the eyes.one that you loved, «y i

b and know that she trusted you.if you had done > 11 Jf'Wf/vfijp.
.. such a thing! Ah! I have no friend in all the )
a world, or I should not be here! Do not be my f1

enemy, my judge, and make me worse than i ; *4Z*)iiyll
g am; be my friend, and save me.from him!" fl
ij The beautiful face was close to mine; her i' ^

t breath fanned my cheek. "Have mercy on me!"

>t At that moment I honestly would bave given ' / //'
^ half of my worldly possessions to have been **"

^

spared the decision which I knew I must come

to. After all, what proof had I that she I
^

was a willing accomplice of Dr. Fu-Manchu t c. c
Furthermore, she was an oriental, and her code JJ ij
must necessarily be different from mine. Irrc- urm^L
concilable as the thing may be with western
ideas, Nayland Smith had really told me that .^^*^558^9881
he believed the girl to be a slave. Then there ~~l

.. remained that other reason why I loathed the
3 idea of becoming her captor. It was almost

tantamount to betrayal! Must I soil my hands
.» with such work now? i
i. Thus.I suppose.her seductive beauty ar- \

guing against my sense of right. The jeweled
' lingers grasped my shoulders nervously, and

her slim body quivered against mine as she
u watched me with all her soul in her eyes.in

an abandonment of pleading despair. Then I »«r

remembered the fate of the man in whose room managed to turn,
westood. to raise mythrob

Youlured Cadby to his death!" I said. bine head* and I
.1 and shook her off.
* "No! no!" she cried wildly, clutching at tne strangest

me. "No! 1 sufear by the holy name I did not! Sight which that
I did not! I watched him.spied upon him. night yet h2d of-yes! But listen.it was because he would not fered"
be warned that he met his death! I could not
save him! Ah! I am not so bad .as that! 1 '

i will tell you.I have taken his notebook and
lt torn out the last pages and burned them! Look!
0 in the grate. The book was too big to steal
. away. 1 came twice and could not find it!
d There! will you let me go?" "Don't wai

"If you will tell me where and how to seize Dr. Fu- shouldn't be ii
- Manchu.yes!" on the end o 1

Her hands dropped and She took a backward step. A Reach!.with h
new terror was upon her. The cab p

d "I dare not! I dare not!" and Smith am
"Then you would.tr you dared?" looking fellows
She was watching me intently. ing up to salu

_ "Not If you would go to find him!" she said. nodded.
And witti all that I thought her to be, and stern "Guthrie ar

servant of justice that I would have had myself. 1 felt find a dark co
the hot blood leap to my cheek at all whie^i the words pore Charlie's
Implied. She grasped my arm. of the troupe.

"Could you hide me from him if I came to you.and pavement, and
told you all I know?" home. Don';

"The authorities.1" have my ordei
* "Ah!" Her eyes flashed. "They can put me on the comes out. Yc

rack if they chooise, but never one word would I speak! The C. I. D
Never one little word!" saluted again.

She threw up her head scornfully. Then the proud "Well, you'
glance softened again. prompt, but d<

d "But 1 will speak for you!" you know of a
a Closer she came, and closer, until she could whisper . The men lo
* In my ear . . heads. '

"Hide me from your police.from him.from everybody; "There's u.n
and f will no longer be his slave!" one of them.

'' My heart was beating with painful rapidity: I had not where we coul
<1 counted on tills warring with a woman; moreover, it was the front and 1

w harder than I could have dreamed of. For some tim£ I "Good!" cri
« had been aware that by the charm ofi her personality and though; and if
A the art of her pleading she had brought me down from bit of damage,
d my judgment seat.'had made it all but impossible for Otherwise, wai
g me to give her up to justice. Now, 1 was disarmed-. Inspector R

but in a quandary. What should 1 do'.' What could 1 do? "Launch is
1 turned away from her and walked to the hearth, in "Right!" r

it which some paper ash lay and yet emitted a faint smell. afraid, though.
Not more than ten seconds elapsed, 1 am confident, our quarry-ryo

e from the time that 1 stepped across the room until 1 which we have
glanced back. But she had gone! there has been

1 As I leaped to the door, the key turned gently from member.- he thl
the outside. "The whole

is "Ma 'alesh!" came her soft whisper; "but I am afraid confessed Rym
i- to trust >ou.yet! Be comforted, for there is one near ous Chinese "de
Is who would have killed you had I wished it! Remember. you expect to

I will come to you whenever you will take me and uses that plac
hide me!" he's there umi

-a Light footsteps pattered down the stairs. I heard a "I don't!"
,y stifled cry from Mrs. Dolan as the mysterious visitor ran have had poinl
ie past her. The front door opened and closed. precious lives

"Who is he
ia "Shen-Yan's is a dope shop In one of the burrows oft "I have onl
id the old Ratcilfte Highway," said Inspector Weymouth. ordinary crimi
Ls "Singapore Charlie's they call It. It's a center for some the powers of

of the Chinese societies, I believe, but all sorts of opium has the backi;
St smokers use It. There have never been any complaints enormous.and
n that I know of* I don't understand this." Do you follow
j We stood in his room at New Scotland Yard, bending ment so epoch
j. over a sheet of foolscap upon whicli were arranged some one American.
1# burned fragments from poor Cadby's grate; for so hur- flyman sta:

riedly had the girl done her work that combustion had passing down
not been complete. ing launch. W

n "What do we make of this?" said Smith. " ' seven that sw
Hunchback iascar went up * unlike pier, drew in a

_ others not return » * till Shen-Yan' (there is The night
no doubt about the name, 1 think) 'turned me « came scudding

. booming sound Iascar in * mortuary I could find arion. to
ident- * * not for days or suspici- swirls about i

Tuesday night in a different make- « snatch l ne surrey
pigtai> " patched with 11

.. "The pigtail again!" rapped Weymouth. of numan acti'
She evidently burned the torn-out pages all together," a prospect eve

5 continued Snuth. "They lay Hat. and this was in the which, sometii;
middle! I see the hand of retributive justice in that. In- gate, or euddei
ape- tor! Now.we have a reference to a hunchback, and "On your h

* what follows amounts to this: A laecar (among several lamp Is.beyon
'? other person*) went up somewhere, presumably upstairs .Shen-Yan's!"
" .at Soen-Yan's.and did not come down again. Cadby, It was Ins'
' who was there disguised, noted a booming sound. latter. "Drop us

. lie identified the la scar in some mortuary. We have no "and lie close
®" means of fixing the aate of this visit to Shen-Yan's. but have to run fo

1 feel inclined to put down the 'lascar* as the dacolt who From tire '

lT was murdered by Fu-Manchu! It Is sheer supposition. mystery of th<
however. Bo: that Cadby meant to pay another visit to victim.
the place In a different make-up' or disguise is evident. "Dead slow
and that the- Tuesday night proposed was last night is a the stone ?ta,r
reasonable deduction The reference to a pigtail is prin- A seeminglj

K' -ipally interesting: because of what was found on Cadby s boring aiieywa
M body." the door of a

inspector Weymouth nodded affirmatively, and Smith were the worth
S'an> at h's watch.

m "Fxartfy tn.23." herald "1 will trouble \ ou. InsDectnr. I Shuffled a
for the freedom of your fancy wardrobe. There Is time box of studs, t

f ' » \

of the Pigtail
our in the company of Shen-Yan s opium which lay untidily in the window ere S

> oor open, clattered down three wroden i

y minutes later two dangerous-looking sea- hiir.«e!f up with a .ierk. seising my arm

i entered a waiting cab, accompanied by We stood in a hare and very di>-fy r*

ymouth, and were driven off Into the only claim kinship with a civilised shi

London's night. In this theatrical business virtue of the grimy towel thrown acr«

my mind, something ridiculous.almost the solitary chair. A Yiddish theatrical t

I could have laughed heartily had It not illustrated, adorned one of the wall', a

i tragedy lurked so near to farce. in what may have been Chinese, eompl
recollection that somewhere at our Jour- tions. From behind a curtain heavily
danchu awaited us was sufficient to sober mth a little Chinaman appeared, dress

Fu-Manchu, who. with all the powers smock, black trousers and thick-soled s

Nayland Smith pitted against him. pur- vanclng. shook his head vigorously,
schemes triumphantly and lurked in hiding "No shavee.no shaveei" he chatterec
y area which was so sedulously patrolled! squinting from one to the other of us w

horn 1 had never seen, but whose name eyes. "Too late! Shitttee shop!"
»rs indefinable! Perhaps I was destined to "Don't you come none of it wi' me!"
>le Chinese doctor tonight" a voice of amazing gruffness, and si oc

pursue a train of thought which promised dirtied fist under the Chinaman's nose,

rb'.d depths, and directed my attention to gimme an' my mate a couple o' pipes! {
as saying. yellow scum.savvy?"

top down from Wapping and reconnoite-. My friend bent forward and glared
place is close to the riverside. Then you eyes with a vindletivencss that amazed

hore somewhere below. Ryntan can keep as i was with this form of gentle persua
se to tiie back of the premises and you "Kop 'old o' that!" lie said, and th
hanging about near the front.near enough the Chinaman's yellow paw. "Keep m<

nstle." pull the dam' shop down, Ohariie! You
nted Weymouth; "I've arranged for that. "No liab got pipee." began the otf

vnn chull ffivn th® filnrm0" Smith rniserf hie flat anH Van cnnitul

iow." said Smith, thoughtfully. "Even In "Allee lightee!" lie said. "Full up
light wait a while." come see see."

He dived behind the dirt>
and I following, and rau up a

_

-
1 l~j next moment 1 found myself 1

IRuk ..y / which fairly got me by the th
nPSv. ^ut unbearable, being loaded w

,
Never before had 1 experienc

i nrPw^Br ') <
il- Every breath was an agonj

/'/j\, Ji if on a box in the middle of the 11
''

y 1, ji nated the horrible place, abo

j'|f I which ten or twelve bunks ^

BrJK^li J V
' I a11 of them occupied. Most <

J1 Wi//[ K were lying motionless, but o
''

,i J* squatting in their bunks uoisil
v* little metal pipes. These had

to the opium smoker's Nirvan

complacently testing Smith's

'WSnvf- ^i Smith walked to a corn*

£ /'/* cross-legged on the floor, p

'^Ijl »
"Two pipe quick!" he said

J -'frill'1' 'two piecee pipe.or plenty hes

Pj-wiW^A'';' I'II" Yan handed him the pipe, v

JI put to hia lipa, and prepared i

W&M'ji; Smith's whispered Injunction.
'"'i11 with a sense of nav

lnu'pr nrvrl' Inwur. Until. Withir

& j i^3prawled sideways oh the fl

I ill "The ship's sinkin'," dron

o£&ItiE&i'.trfl ' one of the bunks. "Look at t

Btlf:%&l±r'l$Lr 'Is" Yan 1111(1 noiselessly withd

ZBWif^?a- ^ perienced a curious sense of ii
fellows.from the whole of th

XJrjyfi My throat was parched with

'" > head ached. The vicious atr

,
I was as

*
ne dropped

'
» *tsf .

somewhere east of S

..r
best is like the wc

C.-,.^// " ~~~ f),' 1
Where theref aren't no Ten <

^^jgrSW^S^T1/ft smith.began to whisper s<

TTSfBHTilli^M'- "S V'^*^ > / "We have carried it thro

nWjKSMm^m-' so far," he said. "I don't ki

'"fljISmnfrinF L J(c^1fK=r~^ / n observed it, but there is a i

y / / you, half concealed by a ragj
i f are near that and well in tt

<. /. seen nothing suspicious so

. much. But if there was any
/,'r ward it would no doubt be <

j, j// new arrivals were well doped
// He pressed my arm to

I^^MM^^^^^^^E^^!S5ggiSS5Cr^fl3c5ig» ./ warning. Through my ha'f-cl
ceived a shadowy form near

he had referred. 1 laj
my muscles were tensed nerv

' The shadow materialized

-^Ba^rapHHSjffSFTpfc^^^^H^^r. moved forward into the room
lithe movement.

.So close to us stood the l

tr-.~was able to make out a ghi
1 cface, with small oblique ey

'
_i j~T r shapen head crowned with

!>y **<=3> .surmounting a slight, hunch

V % was something unnatural, inhi

\^. ^ / . .' masklike face, and something
.>-

*
*; bent snape or the long, yeuo

one upon the other.
t too long!" advised the inspector. "We Fu-Manchu. from Smith's account,
ouch wiser if. your next appearance was sembled this crouching apparition, with
a grapnel, somewhere down Greenwich countenance and lithe movements; bu

lalf your fingers missing!" some kind told me that we were on the
uiled up outside the river police depot, this was one of the doctor's servant*,

i I entered without delay, four shabby- that conclusion I cannot explain; but ^

who had been seated in the office spring- my mind that this was a member of the
te the inspector, who followed us in. He der group, 1 watched the yellow mai

nearer.silently.bent, and peering.
id Ldsje," he said briskly, "get along and He was watching us.

rner which commands the door of Sfoga- Of another circumstance I became a

off the old Highway. You look the dirtiest quieting circumstance. There were fie
Guthrie; you might drop asleep on the and sighings from the surrounding bi
Lisle can argue with you about getting ence of the crouching figure had create*

move till you hear the whistle inside or silence in the den, which could only me

rs, and note everybody that goes In and the supposed opium smokers bad mere

>u other two belong to this division?" and the approach of coma.

. men having departed, the remaining pair Nayland Smith lay like a dead man,
the darkness, I, too, lay prone and- st

re on special duty tonlgfht. You've been the evil face bending lower and lowe
r-.n't stick your chests out so much! Do within a few inches of my own. I comj
back way to Shen-Yan's?" eyes,
oked at one another and both shook their Delicate fingers touched my right

what was coming, 1 rolled my eyes up
empty shop nearly opposite, sir!" replied adroitly lifted and lowered again. 'J
"I know a broken window at the back away,

d climb In. Then we could get through to "Good!" whispered Smith at my side
watch from there." I could have done it! He took me on

ed the inspector. "See you are not spotted, Mv God! what an awfiul face! Petrie,
you hear the whistle don't mind doing & back of Cadby's notes! Ah! 1 thought
but be inside Shen-Yan'® like lightning! that!"

t for orders." I turned my eyes round as far as

yman came in. glancing at the clock. man had scrambled down from one ol
waiting."he said. was following the bent figure across tii

pplied Smith thoughtfully. "I am hair They passed around us quietly, tne
that the recent alarms may have scared leading with his curious, lithe gait, ar

ur man. Mason, and then Cadby. Aga,nst impassive Chinaman, following. The cui

this, tiiat. so far as he is likely to know. an(j j heard their footsteps receding on
no clue pointing to this opium den. Re- Footsteps on tiie stair, and the China

inks Cadby's notes are destroyed." reciossed the floor and passed out. The
» business is an utter mystery to me. went over to another bunk.this time lea
tan. "I'm told that there's some danger- one who looked like a lascar.
vil hiding somew.iere in London, and that "Did you see his right hand?" whisp
find him at Shen-'Yan's. Supposing he dacoit! They come here to report and

e, which is possible, bow do you know yetrie! Dr. Fu-Manchu is up there!"
'3ht?"_

"What shall we do'.'".softly,
said Smith; but it is tne first clue we "Wait. Then we must try to rus!
:ing to one of his haunts, and time means would be futUe to bring in the police 1
where Dt> Fu-Maiichu is concerned^ to have some other exit. I will give th<
, sir, exactly, this Dr. Fu-Manchu. little yellow devil is down here. You
y the vaguest idea, inspector; but he Is no wiU have to go first, but if the hunc
naiV T?®f *h® se"iu? yh£h can then deal with him. 1 shall be
evil have put on earth for centuries! He ajbow."
ng of a political group whose wealth Is Our whispered colloquy was interru
his mission in Europe is to pave the way. turn of the dacoit, who recrossed the roc

1
« ,

a move" man had done and immediately took h
making that not one Britisher, and not third man, whom Smith identified as a

nJ,01 the mysterious stairs, descended, and i

ed, but made no leply; and we went out. fourth, whose nationality it was impossi!
'o the bvcalc\\ ater and^boarding the wait- followed. Then, as the softly moving
ith hei crew of thice, the party numbered t>unk on the rig'ht of tiie outer door.
uny out into the pool, and clearing tho "Up you go, Pctrle!" cried Smith.f
,gain and hugged the murky shore. was dangerous and further dissimulatioi
had been clear enough hitherto, but now A leaped to my feet. Snatching m
rain banks to curtain ttie crescent moon, Lhe pocket of the rough jacket 1 wor
unveil her again and show the muddy b;le stair and went blundering up in co

is. ^ chorus of brutish cries clamored fron
shore was a broken wall of blackness mulfied scream rising above tbem ai

ights about which moved hazy suggestions smith was close behind aj? I raced along
rity. The bank we were following offered way. in purer air. and at my heels whei
n more gloomy: a dense, dark mass, amid a h00r at the end and almost fell into t
ties, mysterious half-tones told of a dbek What 1 saw was merely a dirty t
11 high lights leaped (taring to the eye. odds and ends upon It of Which I was to*
;ft, past the wooden pier! Not where the note, an oil lamp swung by a brass clu
d that; next to the dark, square building man sitting behind the table. But front

my gaze rested upon the one who sat
pector Rynaan speaking. tlie place had l?een an Aladdin's palaci
somewhere handy, then." replied Smith. had no eyes for any of Its wonders.
in with your ears wide open. We may He wore a plain yellow robe, of a hue

r it, so don't go far away!" with that of his smooth, hairless co
tone of his voice I knew that the night hands were large, long, and bony, ani
e Thames had claimed at least one other Knuckles upward and rested his pointed

thinness. He had a great, high brow
r!" came Ryman's order. "We'll put into sparse, neutral-colored hair.

»." Of his race as it looked out at m«
drunken voice was droning from a neigh- *uble. 1 despair of writing convincingly.

iv Smith lurched in hiitkiricr faahinn u» ... lunTP I n t AV'tl* un<j it Miaa n>hn!

iittie s 'op above which, crudely painted. "he moat uncanny eyes that ever reflecte
5:

. for the> were narrow and lone, very 5
SHKX-YAN. BARBER at)j of a brilliant screen! Rut their" ut

long behind him. i:nd had time in note the in a certain tilminess (it'made me think <

Jcrman shaving tackle, and rolls of twist nictiians in h bird; which, obscuring t

%
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mith i±-ked the wide the door, seemed to lift as 1 actually pasued the
steps. <*d pulled threshold, revealing the eyes In all their brilliant
for stsport. viridt-scence.--r-"
orrt. I know that 1 si Opred dead, one toot witnin the room.

'

aviug fwun for lhe ntalijuaiit tore* of the man was something sur>ssiheSbaek of i-asfltn* my experience. He was surprised b\- this «ud- ,i ~~

till of sane kind. den intrusion-yes; but no trace of fear showed upon
ind anjjfc\?r bill. that wonderful face.only a sort of pitying contempt. ~-J~.
eted tfc decora- And. at I paused, lie ros» slowly to his feet, nercr re- ^ ,

brooded with moving his gaze from mine.
ed In a loose "It's Fu-Manchu!" cried Smith, over my shoulder. .

ilippera and ad- a voice that almost was a scream "It's Fu-Mancrhu! -"

Cover himi Shoot him dead if " :

I. simid fashion. Tlvj conclusion of. that sentence I never heard. £.?
ith hislw inki ng jjr Fu-Manohu reached down beside the table.and

the floor slipped from under me!
roared Smith in 0ne )ast j|lDlpM j had of the fixed, green eyes, and

>k an ^rtlficia ly with u ECream 1 was unable to repress 1 dropped"Getiside an dropped.dropped aiul plunged into icy water.Smokeepipe. >ou which dosed over my head!
\ aguely. 1 had seen a spurt of flame.had heard anintotjft o -er s other cry following upon my ow n a booming sound (tha

me, fifamuiar nap).the flat note of a police whistle. But when 1 rose s=~ t
^'on-

.
to the surface, impenetrable darkness enveloped me. (

rust at'Oin. n o
wa>9 spitting filthy, oily liquid from my mouth, and flght.

s wait f an
^

t jng, down the black terror that had me by the throat;
can laj to t. terror of the darkness about me, of the unknown depths

ler- beneath me, of the pit into which t was vast amid
lated. aiifling stenches and the lapping of tidal water.
-no lfl»ni. tou "Smith!" 1 cried "Help! Help!"

My voice seemed to beat back upon me, yet I was
curtail. nu i

nhout to cry out again, when, mustering all my prosen a
^ark it. *

ot niind and a1' m> failing courage, I recognised that I
n an atmosphere better employment for my energies, and began to :
roat. was a i sw|m straight ahead, desperately determiqed to face all
ith opiun fumes. t^e jK rrorg 0f this place.to die hard if die I must.
ed anytting like ^ drop of liquid tire fell through tlie darkness and .'-r~-%
r. A tinoii lamp hissed into the water beside me!
loor di.Tty' illumi- . .. ,t desolte mv resolution. I was colnz mad. hj:.

"ere^i^rled^aiui Another fiery drop.and another!
"*

f th JvXTi i
* touched a rotting wooden post and ilimy timbers. ^

' 6
.J. l)a" " ' l1a<^ reached one bound of my watery prison. Mo:e - .

'

nc on two were
i.- .«

, ,T . .
A'1® *«'l from above, and the scream of hysteria quivered,

ysuckiui at ti>« , ,

'

. f unaltered, in my throat.
not yet kttained ,, ,, . ,.

^

Keeping myself afloat with Increasing difficulty in my ..v heavy garments. 1 threw my head back and raised my
~

said Slen-Yan, .

shilling pith his *
'

» , , ,, ,, rNo more drops fell, and no more drops would fall; ;; r

>r and Iro ed
11 mere'y a question of time for the floor to

"... .

" collapse. For it was beginning to emit a dull, red glow. =i
ulling m down The room above me was in flames!

It was drops of burning oil from the lamp, finding -*~r"
"Plentl room! passage through Che cracks in the crazy flooring, whicn

'

. ,1. had fallen about me.for the death trap had reclosed. i sea
P f-rouo«p suppose mechanically. ~ "ft
rhich he gomptly My saturated garments were dragging me down. 1

mother Or me. and now 1 could hear the flames hungrily eating into
halo onv" nam* the ancient rottenness overhead. Shortly that caldron . »

would be loosed upon my head. The glow of the flame* -grewbrighter and showed me the half-rotten -

isea greatei even piles upholding the building, showed me the tidal mark
e disgustiig at- upon the slime-coated walls.showed me thut there was

iok the pia and no escape!
ng my cuqfrom By some subterranean duct the foul place was fed
gradually t» sink 'from the Thames. By that duct, with the outgoing tide. r

i a few mnutes. my body would pass, in the wake of Mason, Cadby and
loor,Smithflying many anothe.* victim!

Rusty iron rungs were affixed to one of the walls
ed a voice from communicating with a trap.but the bottom three were
he rats." missing!BZZ£
rawn and I ex- Brighter and brighter grew the awesome light.the £.-

solatlonfr*n my light of what should be my funeraJ pyre.reddening the
e western World. oily water and adding a new dread to the whispering.

thefume; my clammy horror of the pit. But something It showed me

nosphcre tfemeil a projecting beam a few feet at>ove the water
and directly below the iron ladder! '

"Merciful heaven!" I breathed. "Have 1 the strength?"
Suezwher® the A desire for laughter claimed me with sudden,, all

,r8t
' but irresistible force. 1 knew what it portended and

Jommandmtnts, fought it down-grimly, sternly. i

e a thirst. My garments weighed upon me like a suit of mail;
»rtiv 4 with my chest aching dully, my veins throbbing to burstlng,1 forced tired muscles to work, and, every stn>k» .

"'iCCftiSlUllV -« 1 ivnrnui'VioH thfl hi>Um Nnfl fpr 1 Ittflm rr-

"""
, 0 T", 9 (111 afiVIl/ , '>K>" WUV-41VU v««v . .- .- . ».» . . ^^

now II you have nearer. Its shadow fell black upon the water, which rT
stair Just enina now ha(j ajj tj,e 8eemlng of a pool of blood. Oonteacurtain We fused sounds.a remote uproar.came to my ears. I
te dark. I have waa nearly spent * 1 was In the shadow of th#
rar.or nkblng beam: If I could throw up one arm
Thing goinj for- A shrill scream sounded above me! v
lelayed unil we "Petrie! Petrle!" (That voice must be Smith's!) "Don't

i . touch the beam! For God's sake don't touch the beam! r

emphasize the Keep afloat another few seconds and I can get to you!"
osed eyes J per- Another few seconds! Was that possible?
the curtan to I managed to turn, to raise my throbbing bead; and -'

i
a I saw the strangest sight which that night yet had -^ET

y*
», offered.

J®, Nayland Smith stood upon the lowest Iron rung
acurausiy supported by the hideous, crook-backed Chinaman, whs

,. T stood upon the rung above! »

IVZZ° : iifiJ "i can t reach him!"
'

astty parcnnent waB u hissed the words despairingly that I
.e8;.,r.?i~aMZVii looked up.and saw the Chinaman snatch at his coiled : ~£

o/t «h»r» Pigrtail and pull it off! With it came the wig to which it
was attached; and the ghastly yellow mask, deprived of

i ^ fastenings, fell from position! >- =

"Here! Here! He quick! Oh, be quick! You can :

wbands chsped lower this to him! lie quick! Be quick!" :

in nn vat
A c'°ud of hair came falling about the slim shoulders r

tJ ,®'. " ,i as tiie speaker bent to pass this strange lifeline to Smith; r

uie aeainsneau an<j i think it was my wonder at knowing her for the v.

nit-Hf «.~V»V ff'1'! whom that day 1 had surprised in Cadby's rooms .

How r which saved my life.
a-fth nn hn.ih in For I not only kept afloat, but kept my gaze upturned =^=E=
jnrmMiihUniir *° lhat beautiful, Hushed face, and my eyes tixed upon

.n n!«r- hers.which were wild with fear for me! _

P Smith, by some contortion, got the falae queue into
my grasp, and I, witli the strength of desperation, by

ware and adis- lhat means seized hold upon the lowest rung. Witn my =====

wer murmuincs friend's arm around me, 1 realized that exhaustion was - t

inks The res- even nearer than 1 had supposed. My last distinct ineinIA sudden ami- ory '3 °t bursting of the floor above and the b:g
,an M)at K0.rt ot hurning joist hissing into the pc-ol beneath us. Its iiery
lv feiswed oma passage, striated with light, disclosed two sword blades, '

riveted, edges up, along the top of the beam which i
and trustiix to had striven to reach.

ill and wattied "The severed fingers." 1 said; and swooned. ;
r.until it dm< How Smith got me through the trap 1 do not know.

Jletelyclosed my nor llow we made our way through the smoke and flames
of the narrow passage It opened upon. My next recollec-

eyelidDiviiing lion is of sitting up. with my friend's arm supporting
» as the lid vas nie and Inspector Hyman holding a glass to my lips. ------- .1 l«.l4 rr.lUfil iin'ul~

' " *
.

.'lie man mcVed a urmu'. «» » * C 'joaaivu in j vw. « v«*«i

about us, and a clangor and shouting drew momentarily
' -r

. "I don't tthk nearer. :.-3
trust after Chit! "It's the engines coming!" explained Smith, seeing .

it's the hunii- my bewilderment. "Shen-Yan's is In flames! It was your
so!Do you fo shot, as you fell through the trap, that broke the oil ~

was possible. A "Is everybody out?"
! the bunks md "So far as we know."======
ie room! "Fu-Manehu."
little yellow nan Smith shrugged his shoulders.

~

id the other, an "No one has seen him. There was some door at the - - <

rtain was ra**d, back."
the stair. "Do you think he may."
man reappeared, "No," he said tensely. "Not until I see him lying
little, bent nun dead before me shall 1 believe it!"

ding up the stfur Then memory resumed its away. 1 struggled to my;

ered Smith. "A
'

- Smith! where is she?" I cried. "Where is she?" riiL"totake ordaTs! "1 don't know!" he answered shortly. :.:

"She's given us the slip, doctor!" said Inspector W'eymouth.asa tire engine came swinging round the corner
i tlie siairs! It mto the narrow lane. "So lias Mr. Singapore Charlie'

~

,
.

irst. Me is siro and, I'm afraid, sometbody else! We've got six or eigat z

5 word while tie all sorts, some awake and some asleep; but I suppose -=.

are nearer and shall have to let 'em go again. Mr. Smith tells me
hback follows I that the girl was disguised as a Chinaman. 1 expect

"

directly at yaur that's wihy she managed to slip away." ESSE
1 recalled how I had been dragged from the pit by

ptedby the the false queue.how the strange discovery which had =====*

\m jf*s the Chln*" brought death to poor Oadby had brought life to me; .z=

is departure, i and 1 seemed to remember, too, that Smith liad dropped
Malay, aseendel u as he threw his arm about me on the ladder. Her
vent out, and k ,uask tne girl might have retained, but her wig, I felt ---=

Die^ to determine certain, had been dropped onto the water.
usher crossed t* -Aas later that night, when the brigade still «cr«

1

I playing upon the blackeue^l shell of what had been Shen-
~

or nurtner delay Van's opium ahop, and Smith and I were speeding away
iiuseless. in a can from the scene of God alone knows how many

y revolver froh tljnies, that 1 had an idea.
~ " "

e" -1 bounded p "Smith," 1 said, "did you bring the pigtail with you : ..

rnplete darkness tjiav lound on Cadby?"
i behind, with a "Y'es! I had hoped to meet the owner." -

I; but Naylard "Have you got it now?" ..

a covered gang- "No! I met the owner!"^ZEE^
i f craj-ned opai 2 thrust my hands deep into the pockets of the big i=
lie room Deyorll. pea-jacket lent to me by Inspector Kyman. leaning back -able,with sone n^y corne,. ;:T'^eT
o excited to "\Ve shall never really excel at this busint*>s.'' con-

tinued Nayland Smith. "We are lar too sentimental! i

ikLwii knew what it meant to us, Petrie.what it meant to ti.«
tnere, jl uunic u worid; but 1 hadn't the lieari! 1 owed her your lit« :'
e l should ha.e , j had to square the account!''

"

almost identical ....

untenance. Ma More thrilling, more latent* and more yalerioa*
3he held then than even this advealarc tale la the third of tke r =

crowned with Ku-Maaehn atorlea. ~Kedmoa.»," which will appear
oa aext Svadar. .Nayland Smith, the keea-wltted _

i over the dirty Eisllahnaa, aad Fo-Monrhu. the aabtleat of the , ...

ly*dominated1by crafty Chinese, will again mulch wits la a deaprrate
d a human sou;; same, contesting for the life of the ownrr of "tiedslightlyoblique- ntoa#.** Yoa will have rend tru thiiisa that are

: :

aMlfe membran» more weird or uncanny thaa Ihe watchdog's search =

hem *9 1 thret for the ltai;ht asaanla oa the lawn.

sees


